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. SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

- the Methodist Con-
~eern 1 a net profit of $70,000 on a
Wk and periodical business of $300.-

—Don J. A. Nunez, the Chilian Com-

missioner of Eduédtion, is stndging the

:school and university systems of Boston
and her neighborhood.

—1It is said that the present supply of
elementary teachers in England 18 very
far in excess of the demand, and in con-

uence salaries have been seriously
-reduced.

—Rev. J. Munro Gibson, pastor of
‘the Second Presbyterian Church of
~Chicago for six years, has resigned and
will go to St. John's Wood Church,
London, on a salary of £1,200 per an-
mum.

—The Rev. Dr. Wm. M. Taylor, of
New York, will sail on June 2 with most
-of his family for Europe. His congre-

ation have voted him four months’
eave of absence, and also a gift of $2,-
500 to meet some of the expenses of his
journey.

eDuring the 178 years of its exist-
ence,- the Congregational Church of
Madison, Conn., has had only six pas-
tors, none of whom ever left the church
after being settled over it until death
took them away. In the village of
Over. England, the Congregational
minister who recently died had been six-

-ty yearsin the service of the same church,
?l'his church was his first as well as
-his only charge. He was buried under
- the shadows of some tall poplar trees

which he planted fifty years ago. John
Marshall was this faithful and contented
, pastor's name.

—The Bible and Prayer Union is an
-institution organizéd in lzondon, in Jan-
-uary, 1876, under the following rules:

1. Each member to read one'and the
-same chapter daily, asking God's bless-
ing upon the wordread. 2. Each mem-
ber to pray every Sunday morning for
all the members. e Union began
with 'a membérship offifty, which in four
years hag increased to more than 90,000,
with branches in Germany, Switzerland,
Italy, Sweden, Greece, the Turkish Em-
tpire, the South Sea Islands (using cards
printed in the languages of these coun-
‘tries), besides members of the parent
organization in all parts of Great Brit-
ain and Ireland, in North and South
America, India, China, ete.

—The opinion is "growing among
rteachers, says the Youth's Companion,
rthat it is not good to offer medals and
«rewards for proliciency in study. It was

found some years ago that the Franklin
medal did more harm than good to the
‘boys of the Boston Latin School, and it
is no longer given. A few ambitious
boys half-killed themselves in their ef-
forts to win it, while the great mass of
pupils despaired from the first, and
made no attempt. Something similar
Las occurred in Lowell, where Mr. Car-
fey left a sum of money to provide
medals for competition in the High
+School. The strife for these medals
-caused over-exertion in a few, jealousy
and beart-burning in more, and render-
od the idle scholars even more languid
and indifferent than they were before.
The school committee has wisely abol-
ished the edmals.

Historieal Facts Regarding Paper.

In ancient times, when comparatively
‘iew people could read, pictures of every
«kind were much in use where writing
would now be employed. Every shop,
for instance, had its sign, as well as ev-
ery public nouse, and those signs were
not then, as they are often now, only

ainted upon s board, but were invaria-
Ely actual models of the things which
the sign expressed—as we still oceasion-
ally see such signs as a beelive, a tea
. ganister or a doll, and the like. Forthe
. same reason printers employed some ‘le-
vice, which they put upon the title-
pages and at the end of their books.
And paper makersalso introduced marks
‘by way of distinguishing the paper of
their manufacture from that of others;
-which marks, becoming common, nat-
urally gave their names to different sorts

. of paper. A favorite paper mark be-
tween 1540 and 1560 was the jug or pot,
and would appear to have originated the
term ** pot” paper. The foolscap was
-a later device and does not appear to
have been nearly of such long continu-
ance as the former. [t has given place
to the figure of Britannia, or that of a
lion rampant supporting the cap of lib-
erty on a pole. The name, however,
has continued, and we still denominate
pa}wr of a Pnrticular gize by the title of
‘* foolscap.’ Post paper seems to have
-derived its name from the post horn,
which at one time was its distinguished
‘mark. It does not appear to have been
«used prior to the establishment of the
General Post-office (1670), when it be-
came acustom to blow a horn, to which
- circumstance, no doubt, we may attrib-
ute its introduction. Bath post is so
named aiter that fashionable city. Ev-
ery kind of paper is known to the sta-
»tioner by its name—quarto post. 8vo
post, foolscap, etc. The term foolscap
to designate a certain kind of paper no
~doubt E:s puzzled many. The origin is
not only amusing but historical. Charles
1. of England granted numerous monop-
-olies for the support of the Government.
Among other things was the manu-
facture of paper. The water-mark of
rthe finest sort was the roysl arms of En-
giand. The consumption of this article
was great at this time, and la for-
‘tunes were made by these who had
purchased the exclusive right to vend
it. 'This, among other minopolies, was
-set aside by the Parlismert that brought
Charles I. to the scaffold, snd by way of
showing their contempt for the kingthey
o ‘lered the royal arms to e taken trom
the paper and a fool with his cap and
bells to be substituted. 1 is now over
200 years since the fools®p and bells
were taken from the paper, but still the
»aper of the size which the Rump Par-
iament ordered for their journals bears
the name of the water n'arks then or-
~dered as an indignity to Charles. An
English paper says: “TRe practice of
: blunn%athe pﬂmr pulp had it- origin in a
- singular accident. It occerred about the
rear 1790, at & paper mi{ belonging to

{r. Buttonshaw. whose ¥ife, on the oc-
+casion in_question, was ruperintending
1 the washing of some lin%n, when acci-
~dentally she dropped he® bag of pow-
.dered blue into the midst of some pulp,
4in a forward state of priparation, and

so great was the fear she entertaiaed of
the mischief she had done, seeing the
blue rapidly mated with the
pulp, thatillusion to it was studiously

avoided, until, on Mr. Buttonshaw’s in-

quiring in great astonishment what it
was that had imparted the peculiar col-
or to the pulp, his wife, perceiving that

no great damage had been done, took
oounEo and at once disclosed the secret,
fo!

r which she was afterwards rewarded
in a remarkable manner by her husband,
who, ball(:,g naturally pleased with an
advance so much as four shillings
per bundle upon submitting the ‘im-

roved ' make to the London market,
mmmediately presented a costly scarlet
cloak (somewhat more congenial to
taste in those days, it is presumed. than
it would be now), with much satisfac-
tion to the sharer of his joys.” The
fashion of writing on black bordered
paper is about 130 years old, and comes
to us from Italy. ** Mann and Man-
ners at the Court of Florence (1740-
1786)"" Mann writes to Waloole on Jan-
uary 28, 1745, on paper with a narrow
mourning border, as follows: ‘‘I believe
ﬁou never saw auything like it before;

ere everybody uses it but myself. I
begged a sheet for this occasion only
and another to keep it as a curiosity.
Mme. Royale was very impolite to die
just at the beginning of Carnival, to
deprive us of all our diversions.” Mme.
Royale was the mother of the Grand
Duke of Tuseany. It is diilicult to say
when paper was first ruled. The monks
of the middle ages carefully ruled their
paper before they transeribed the man-
uscripts which handed down the classies
to us. There are earlier traces of rul-
ing; in fact, in a different sense from
its usual acceptation, the Latin proverb,
** Nulla dies sine linea,” is true. Ruling
machines were invented in Kinzston,
Canada, about twenty-five or thirty
years ago.

Putting Joln In.

The trial of an artist who undertakes
to paint a picture ** t6 order’ are many
and vexatious. It is related of a well-
known portrait painter that he received
an order to paint a * family group.”
The family was large and the happy head
of it wanted them all includerr. After
many consultations and weary iater-
views as to sittings, dress, accessories
and other details, the order was finally

iven and the artist breathed freer, but

ardly had he ordered the canvas be-
fore paterfamilias arrived breathless at
the studio, and announced that he had
forgot all about John."

**Well,"” said the weary artist, ‘‘and
who is John?"

¢ My son John," said the patron, *‘as
went to the war, I want him put in the
picture.”

The artist proposed that John be sent
to the studio for a sitting, to which the

atron of the arts responded, *“Well,
onrgot. to tell you John’s dead.” Des-
pite the gravity of the information, the

ainter smiled and asked the father to
{;rin him a photograph or anything that
wouﬁ give him an idea of the lost son's
personal appearance. * John's' parent
scratched his head and said he would
go home and consult ‘“ Mother."

Before the artist had lighted his after-
breakfast cigarette the next morning,
the fond father made his appearance
accompanied by a big bundle, which
being unrolled, displayed to the aston-
ished eyes of the artist an old pair of
blue trousers.

¢ Mother said she coyldn't find no
photograph nor nothin' of John," said
the perplexed parent, ‘‘but she run
agin his old army pants and thought
they might give you an idea, and you
could put John in uniform.”—Boston
Journal of Commerce.

e -———

The Alphabet.

The Greeks themselves believed that
the old Phenician colony in Bwostian
Thebes was the source and center from
which the alphabet wus spread througzh-
out the country. Kadmus, * the East-
ern,” for such is the meaning of his
name, wasits mythical inventor, though
later legends told how the erafty Pala-
medes and the poet Simonides subse-
quently added fresh letters. But these
legends are all the fables of the literary
aze; the kernel of truth they contain is
the fact that the Greek alphabet came
from Pheenicia. It is a fact, indeed, to
which the word ** alphabet'" itself bears
witness: ‘*alphabet,”” or * alpha,
¢ bheta,” the two first letters of the
alphabet, are both, as we have seen,
Pheenician words. * * * Like the
Phwenicians before them, the Greeks re-
paid the benefit they had received by
handing on their alphabet to nations
still further West. The Greek colonies
in Sicily and Southern Italy, being
mostly of Doric descent, brought with
them the Doric alphabe$, and accord-
ingly the natives of Southern Italy,
when they first began to write, used the
Doric alphabet of their Greek neighbors.
Hence it is that the Latins and ourselves
after them attach a tail to the letter R.
which was wanting in the old alphabet
of Pheenicia; heunce, too, we have inher-
ited from the Romans the letter Q.
which had been lost in all the Greek al-
phabets, except that of Dorman origin.
On the other hand the Etruscans, that
mysterious people of Northern [taly,
who exercised so profound an influence
upon the mfant civilization of Rome.
learned the art of molding and decora-
ting vases from the potters of Athens,
and since, th:hlatter weref in thed habit
of inscribing the names of the s and
heroes they depicted above the repre-
sentations of them,the Etruseans learned
at the same time the old Attic or Ionic
alphabet. We need only place the al-
phabets of Etruria and Athens side oy
side to be convinced of thisfact. R, for
instance, is represented in both by the
tailless P; we look in vain in both for a
Q. and the two distinct symbols that
once stood for the gutterals ¢ and k are
am mated intoone. Alphabets, like
words, if htly questioned, can be
made to tell their own history as
well as that of the people who em-
ployed them.—Professor Sayce's Lecture
sn Nature.

—Miss Hill sued Mr. Harrson, at
Saybrook, Conn., for £10,000, beoause he
failed to keep his promise of marriage.
She tesiified that she was twenty-one
years old, and he sixty-three. She
oved him, she said, notwithstanding
the difference in their , though she
was tly shocked when she learned
how old he really was. She supposed
him to be about forty, until he took oft
a back, curly wig, and showed a small
remnant of gray hair. She fainted a
the sight, but afterward became recon-
eﬂf&l to him. Then he in tum grew
cold.

| trade with each other even, tha very

How Little Girls Are Taught House-
kﬁe’ill‘-

In the kindergarten school of Pitts-
purgh, Pa., the children are taught toj
lay the table for breakfast. Little tey
tables and toy dishes are nsed. * What
do we place on the table next”” asks the
teacher. ** Napkins,” reply the pupils.
** What are napkins for?" + To wipe
our mouths and fingers, and keep our
dresses peat.” Having learned this
lesson. the pupils are taught to place
the napkins, then to place the plates,
which ** must always be warmed,’® then
the milk pitcher, water pitcher, sugar
bowl, tray bowl. * What is a tray
bowl for?™ ¢ To pour the dregs of the
cups into.”” Then the coffee pot and
other articles are arranged, and the pu-
pils arise and repeat the lesson togeth-
er, pointing to each article as they name
it. ‘¢ These are little breakiast tables.
This is the coffee pot; it should be scald-
ed before the coffeeis put in. Thisis the
sugar bowl: it should be filled when
taken from the table. These are the
knives. This is the fork; we eat with
the fork. These are the breakfast plates;
they should always be warm,” and so
on with the whole. Then comes s song
which the children sing together:

o Wﬂe_nkl was very little, I msed to it and

Hn

How hard my mother had to work, until my
heart would sink.

I tried to help her, as I conld, but alwsys did
it wrong,

That always made the matter worse and her
own work so long.

Bo then I went to school,

So then I went to school,

And there we learned exactly right,

For we were taught byrule.”

The dishes are cleared away by rule,
and a toy dish-pan is placed before each
little housemaid. The players wash the
dishes and rinse them, singing mean-
while:

“ Washing dishes,
Suds are hot,
Work away briskly,
Do not stop.
“ First the glasses;
Wash them well:
If you do them nicely,
All ean tell.”
N. Y. Evening Post.

How To B;y a Horse.

Look at him standing quietly in his
stable, to see he hasno trick like that of
putting one hind foot over the other.
In doing this he often cuts the fore part
of his hind foot with the sharp ecalks of
his shoe, thus making him lame perhaps
for months. When brought out do not
allow him to be juckeymf in his paces.
Take your stand on one side of the road
and let him walk naturally and quietly
by, then turn and walk by, showing his
other side. Now stand behind and have
him walk oft in front of you and from
you; then turn and walk toward you.
Observe if he goes freely and easily and

lants his hind feet in the tracks of his
ore feet. Next, have him trotted b
you, and back and forth, watching his
action closely.

Now look at his eyes and make a mo-
tion with your hand toward them, as if
you intended to strike. If he winks
quickiy, or draws the head back, the
vision may be depended on generally as
good, and no blindness in him. The
eyes should be moderately prominent.
Sunken eyes are apt to get blind as the
horse grows old and often characterize
a vicious temper. Examine the teeth
and see that they are sound, strongly
set and even. Look at his fore legs and
notice if he has strong knee joints, and
that they are not sprung. Examine the
hind legs elosely above and below the
hocks for any swellings, and especially
for curbs and spavins. Now look at all
the pastern joints and see if clear of cuts
from interfering, or if there are any
scuars on them in consequence of this.
The pasterns should be rather short for
a carriage-horse, and not much sloping.
If the latter, and long and elastie, they
are apt to give out at a hard pull. 1lna
race-horse such pasterns are less ob-
jectionable. In a heavy draft animal
they are unpardonable.

The teet are often passed over, but a
thorough examination of these is of the
utmost importance. They should be
reasonably large, the hoofs clear and
tough, free from cracks, not shelly, and
well set up at the heels, otherwise they
will soon wear down on pavements or
hard roads, and the hoi1se becomes foot-
sore. If always to be kept in the coun-
iry to work on a farm or dirt roods low
heels are not so objecticnable; lastly,
regard the inside of the hoofs and see
that they are free from corns, and that
there is a good-sized frog to soften the
jar to Lhe:ieg when the foot stamps on
the ground.

A pony-built horse is the best for
working in harness, while a more rangy-
bodied one, with longer legs may be
preferable for the saddle, but these
should not be so long as to be liable to
weakness. The legs, from the hocks
and knees down, in all horses should be
rather short than long.

If the tail lifts hard and stiff it is usu-
ally an evidence of a strong back and
quarters. If it lifts qgunite limber and
easily the reverse is apt to be the case.

As to the age this is readily told by
the teeth till seven years old, rnless
they are "bishoﬁed.‘ It is vsafl for
jockeys to call a horse eight witen be is
all the way from ten to twenty; but an
adept can give a pretty shrowd guess
as to this, for afier ten vears cold the
eyes begin to sink, gray haira ceme into
the head, and there is a want of youth-
ful look urd vivacity.

After all, there is a great risk in buv-
ing a horw. even from an owner whois
truthful and honestly disposed to spoak
of his failings; for in many cases he is
really ignotaut of what these are or of
incipient diseases which may be lurking
in the system at the time of sale. As
for the tricks of jockeys in hiding the
are, fanlts, and covering up diseases,
tirey are past finding out; and when they

sinartest and most knowing one pgets
cheated easily by one much more s%ill-
ful than himself in showing off a hewse.
It is only sfter using a horse for motths
that pretty much all that there is in him
can be found out, and we have knywn
unexpected faults and vices te turr up
after possessing oune for yearr.

In the city stables so many horsef are
kept under the same roof, sod ther™ is

to **slick him up.” Never mind a dirty
coat and rough looks; you can clean the
former and smooth the latter without
risk to the animal as soon as you get
home, and after this he will® probably
show twenty-five to fifty per cent. bet-
ter than when you bought him. One

rather thin in flesh is safer to buy than ¥

when fat, for this covers bad points,
and when worn down somewhat a rather
fine-appearing horse turns out to be very
common-looking.— Rural New Yorker.

The Apple-Tree Borer.

Even where the borer is common but
comparatively few understand its histo-
ry. The perfect insect of the apple tree
borer is one of the long-horned beetles:
it is about three-quarters of an inch
long, and has a pair of feelers mo®e
than half as long as itself; its body is
brown, with two broad, nearly «hite
stripes, hence it is called the twostriped
superda. The beetle is seldow seen, as
it 1s dormant by day but flies and works
at night. The insects begZin to appear
this month, and next menth the female
lays her egzs on the bark near the
ground. The yo rubs soon bore
through the bark, and enter the tree,
where they live upon the sap wood, just
beneath the bark, forming a cell or ex-
cavation the size of half a dollar. It
lives, eats and grows here for about a
year: then, having stronger jaws it in
the second summer bores upward to-
ward the center of the tree, making a
hole three or four inches long, which it
then curves outward until its upper end
reaches the bark in and, at the be-

inning of the third winter, it makes a

ed and rests, in the next spring, be-
coming a pupa, and soon after cha.nginﬁ
to a beetle which bores an exactly roun
hole through the bark at the upper end
of its gallery, and comes out into the
world to lay egos to produce more
borers. This is the life history of the
insect. Any *remedy” must be of a
kind to keep the young borer out, or to
kill it after it is in. Soap is found to
keep off the parent insect. The base of
the tree is kept clear of weeds and the
lower part of the trunk is rubbed with
soap; the application is repeated during
June if washed off by rains. Young
orchardsare to be examined late in July
or early in August. Weeds, trash, an
about an inch of soil are removed from
around the base of the tree. The bark
is carefully examined, if chips are found,
or the bark looks dead and dark, eut
into it with a sharp knife and cut the
borer out. If the inse:t has bored up-
ward, it is to be followed by a wire; a

icce of whale-bone, or a twig, and
Eilled.—dmcﬂ'ca n Agricullurist.

Corn For Green Folder.

It is of common occurrence in this
vicinity to have a midsummer drouth,
and consequently a period of scant feed
for all farm stock, where grass alone is
relied on, during she umntnﬁ of July and
August, and frequently in September
also; and all good farmers have for the
past few years been experimenting with
the different varieties of food recom-
mended, such as rye, oats, clover and
corn, each having its advocates as being
the best for the purpose of furnishing
ereen feed for dairy stock. While some
armers grow them all, others cullivate
only corn for that purpose. I have cul-
tivated both corn and grass, but have

iven the most attention to corn. Corn
%r]nr fodder is commonly sown broadcast.
I have found the drill system most sat-
isfactory. Buat care must be taken not
to sow too thick. In regard to varieties
of corn to enltivate for feeding purposes
in its grecn state, [ have selected three
varieties of sweet-corn as best suited for
this purpose, viz.: Early Minnesota,
Moore's Early Concord and Evergreen,
these varicties following each other in
suceession, and furnishing the best of
feed in their season. The Early Minne-
sota comes into feeding the earliest. It
will not yield as much fodder per acre
as either of the others but is
an excellent early sort for the
first feeding. My rule is to begin
to feed as soon as the ears are fit Tor
boiling for green corn, which will be in
this latitude about the last of July, and
to begin with a light ration and increase
it to a full feed. It usually tukes about
a week to get the animals aceustomed
to their feed; then they can be fed all
they will eat up clean, and this may
continue during the perizd of drouth, or
if desirable till winter. If we have
more than we want to feed green, it is
cut and put in shoek to be fed out as
wanted. We cut and shock before the
ears get hard. and by so doing we think
we get the best of feed for all farm
stock that we have ever grown. For
calves and horses it is cut with a feed-
cutter, and is all eaten clean, stalks as
well as ears.

After experimenting for years, I pre-
fer to feed green fodder late in the day,
say from three to five or six o'clock for
the reason that cows when fed in the
morning will not care to graze so indus-
triously as those not fed. By omitting
to feed in the morning they will get a
portion of their feed from the pasture,
and then if fed green feed in a clean
manger thev will eat a very liberal ai-
lowance from three to six o'clock. They
are then milked and turned into their
night pasture, where they soou lie down
to rest and ruminate, while digestion is
converting their feed into mwilk and
flesh for future profits to their ocwners.
—J. Talcott, in Examiner and Chronicle.

The Child’s Gift of Imagination.

“ Into the life of every child,” says a
recent essayist, no * matter in what class
of life it is found, imagination enters
with all the freshness and beauty of a
pure spring of water. ‘Their games and
sports take them into some mysterious
dreamland of delight; their play is fully
charged with fancy, and to ‘make be-
lieve' that they seem to be what they are
not comes us a comfort to the imprisoned
children of our crowded cities. They
have no sands on which to build their
castles, and their little feet ars seldom
freshened with the salt of fhe ocean's
waves; they can only live in grassy
meadows and flowered woodlands when
p at a picture

they get a pagsin
shop; %eﬁe din of th§ c?eesnd its wheels

such a waut of proper ventilation “hat
*« pink eye’ and the * horse distem[er"” '
are often prevalent there, cr if not |
shown at the time of purchaes, t7ese
break out soon after. It is ssfest to buy |
a horse immediately upon his arrim | in |

is forever in their ears; but the servitude
of unromance to which they are born
does not dull or deaden sweet Nature's
gift of i ination which makes mimic
soldiers and sailors of the children whose
play d is the pavement, and whose

| town, before he has a chance to get dis- | toys are but too often the refuse of the
| eascd, and before the sellers have time ; streets.”

Last (I don’t mean to scold yous
1 35? it won't happen agaln)—
mmer, you kn&w what I told you,

ou don’t k stiil, 1 shall bold you
“i‘uen you mﬁgg the poor little wnnr ?"

Don't think it §s rather damp woeather
For Bob to piay under the mo?n
What's that in your mouth, Pass, a feather?
Oh! deary, I do wonder whether
I'm speaking a little too late.
Muorria Strowd, in N. Y. Independont.

SIM VEDDER'S KITE.

The kite fever visited Hagarstown
every year, and caughtall the boys over
live before it subsided. It generally
crept in slowly, a boy and a kite at a
time; but this year it came as if a big
wind brought it.

Yesterday there had been three kites
up at one time in the main street, and
Squire Jones' pony had been scared
into a canter. The Squire and Mrs.
Jones, and the three Misses Jones, and
Aunt Hephzibah had all been in the
carry-all at the time, and they had all
screamed when the pony b to can-
ter. So the Squire had told the bors
he *‘could not have any more of that
dangerous nonsense in the sireets,
and they had all come out to Dr. Gay's
pasture, on the side-hill, to-day, and
they had eight kites among them.

** Sim Vedder's coming, boys," said
Parley Hooker. **He's been making &
kite.'

* He?" exclaimed Joe Myers. ** He's
a grown-up man. What does he know
about kites?"’

**There he comes now, anyway."

They all turned toward the bars and
looked, for not one of them had sent up
his kite yet.

*Oh, what a kite!”

*“It's as tall as he is.”

“No, it isn't. He's carrying it on
his shoulder.™

** It's just an awfual kite.”

Sim Vedder was the man who work-
ed for Dr. Gay, anc he was as thinas a
fence rail. So was his face, and his
hooked nose had u queer twist in it half
way to the point.

He was coming with what looked like
an enormous Kite trying all the while to
get away from him.

All the boys wanted to ask questions,
but they didn't know exactly what to
ask, so they kept still.

“Kiting, are you? Well, just you
let me look at your kites, and then you
may look at mine. One atatime, now.
Keep back. Make that kite yourself,
Parley?”

*Yes, I made it.”

**Had plenty of wood around your
house, I guess. Your sticks are bigger
than mine, and your kite is only two
feet high, and mine’s five. Look atit.”

He turned the back of his kite toward
them as he spoke, and they saw that
the frame-work of it was made of a
number of very slender slips of what
looked like ash or hickory wood.

+ Mine's made of pine,” said Parley.
*And yours'll break, too."

*No, it won't. Well, maybe yours'll
fly. Setit agoing. There's plenty of
wind."

Parley obeyed, and, mainly because
there was, indeed, a deal of wind,
his heavy-made kite began to ﬁo u‘r.

“ Joe,”" said Sim Vedder, “*hand me
that kite of yours.”

**Mine's a di'mond. I don't know
how to make any other.”

** Do you sugpone it'll stand steady,
with those forebands so close together?
No, it won't. Up with it, and see how
it'll wiggle. Bob Jones, is that
yours?”

The third kite was meckly handed to
him, for the more the boys stared at
Sim’'s big kite, the more they believed
he knew what he was talking about.

“ It isn't a bad kite, but those fore-
bands are crossed too low. It'll dive
all over.”

“There's plenty of tail, Sim. Itecan't
dive.”

“Taill—and a bunch of May-weed
at the end of it! How's a kite of that
size to lift it all?. I'll show you,” re-
plied Sim.

He was unfastening the forebands as
he spoke, and now he crossed them

in over his little finger, and moved
:ﬁ;‘n along till the kite swung under
them, almost level.

*That'll do. Now I'll tie 'em hard,
and you ean cut off your May-weed.
There'll be tail enon;{h without it
When I was in China --"

** Was you ever in China?"’

““Yes, I was. That was when I was
a sailor. 1 saw kites eneough there.
They spend money on *em, just as wedo
on horses: make ‘em of all shapes and
sizes, Don't need any tails.”

 Kites without tails?’

“Well, some of 'em have, and some
of "em haven't. It's a knack in the
making of 'em. I've seen one like a
dragon, and another like a big snake,
and they floated perfectly. Only a thin
silk string, either.” Lo

- Stﬁnﬁ;:egut to be strong s

hold a " said = Parley
“Look at yours."

*Yes, mine’s strong; it's made of
fine hemp. But it isn't any heavier
than yours. What do you want of a
rope with a kite of that size?"

*It isn't a rope.”

“It's too heavy, though. Besides,
{nu're tied pieces together with big
inots in them. You can’t send up any
travelers."

+What's that?

“I'll show you.
sengers.”

Some ecall ‘em mes-

Just then Parley exclaimed, ** Sim!

Sim! mine's broke! it's coming down!"

“Broke;light inbi:‘h:ﬁ:;i.ddle, ;ham

ou notch our together.”

¥ “Ju.ltwhety;u it needs to be stron-
" said Joe, knowingly.

«* No, it doesn’t look at mine."

It was the biggest kite they had ever
seen, and it came down square at the
bottom; but it was not a great deal
wider than Parley’s. The mriomrcn
of it was the cross-sticks and fore-
bands. What did he need of so many?

“So many?" said Sim. ** Why, the
hands take the strain of the wind. If
you put it all on the sticks, they'd bend
or hreak. Don't you see? re's a

+ Won't yours ever dive?”

“Of com!w it will, with a cross puff
of wind; but it "Il come right up again.
That won't hvrpen very dul.l: r
send her up. You wait and see.

The other kites were all up now, ex-
cept Parley’s broken one, and most of
them were cutling queer :ﬂtlu. be-

canse, as Sim explained, their fore-
bands were tied wrong, and their tails

«did not fit them."

(Hl‘hn Chinese could teach us. But,
the way we make kites, there's as much
in the tail as in anything else.

«Oh, but our kites are covered with
paper, and you've put some old silk on
yours." J

«Of course I have. It isn't much
heavier. The Chinese use thin paper
that's as good as silk. It won't wet

th ruu h"‘

e \getf Oh, Sim, it looks as if a
storm is coming now."

So it did, and Sim's big Kite was go-
ing up, up, up very fast, and he was
letting the strong brown string run ra
idly off from a sort of reel he held
his hand. -

« Pull in your kites, boys, "shoulod
Parley. * Let's cut for home.

I want to sce Sim fly his.""

*You all pull in yours, and we'll go
into the e shed. It's only a s'bow-
er. I can fly mine from the door.’

The shed was close at hand, and the
door was a wide one. Inthree minutes
more, just as the tirst drops came down,
there was quite a crowd of boys behind
Sim, as he stood a little inside, and
watched his kite. His real was almost
empty now, and the big kite looked a
good deal smaller than when it started.

« How steady it is!"

** [t pulls hard, though.”

*There comes the rain."

*Thunder and lightning too."

Sim had fastened his wooden reel
against the door-post, on a hook that
was there, but he kept his hand on the
string.

"F declare, boys! Feel of that! The
string’s wet, and f‘l making a lightning-
rod cﬁ itsalf."

Parley, and Joe and Bob, and two or
three others, felt of it at once.

 Lightning? Why, Sim," said Hob,
“] know Yetter than that, ['ve had an
electrie shock before."

“That's all it is,” said Parley.

“Well,” replied Sim, “didn't you
ever hear of Dr. Franklin? We're do-
ing just what he did. He discovered
electricity with a kite. A wet kite string
was the first lightning-rod there ever
was in the world.”

“Lightning?" exclaimed Bob, *‘Don’t
rou brin; any in here. I won't touch

t n%ln.'
“* lightning ever strike anybody
when he was flying a kite?" asked Joe.

“Not that I ever heard of," said
Sim. “Butit's uning to pour hard.
I'll reel in my Kite the storm's
over."

He unhooked his reel as he spoke,
but it was well he took a good strong
hold of it. The wind must have been
blowing a up where the kite was,
and the was a very strong one for
its size.

“I declare! Why-—"

But the next the boys knew, Sim
Vedder was out in the rain, with that
kite tugging at him. He would not let
Zo, an could not stop himself, and
l'fa sloping pasture before him was all
down hill. On he went, faster and
faster, till his foot slipped, and down he
went full length. He beld on, though,
like & good fellow, and there he lay in
the wet grass. with the rain pouring
tﬁnon him, tugging his best at his big

te.

The wind lulled a little, and Sim be-
ﬂn to work his reel. Slowly ut first,

en faster; and about the time the rain
stopped, the wind almost died out, and
the wonderful kite came in.

*There isn't a stick of it broken,"
said Sim, triumphantly, **nor a fore-
band. That's because they were made

ht, 'nnd put on so they all help ench
other."

4 Oh, but ain't you wet!" exclaimed
three or four boys at once.

Well, yes; he was, indeed, very wet.
—W. 0. Stoddard, in Harper's Young
People.

A Demonstration of Curved Piltching,

The question of curved pitching has
ngﬁaoudh:.::l au.on:on of ;cieu:.hlﬁo and
080 emen for the Eut
fwo,..’;’-;. lndgtﬁm have been those
who stoutly affirmed that it was an
utter impossibility for a pitcher to curve
the m.i:‘ u}u the mdng:l IlO often de-
scri e . A
ial_committos of the Providence

distance of about thirty feet apart, the
ball was thrown by a person standing
behind the first stake in such a manner

that it passed to the t of the first,
Bl 'of ‘the ssom

uq::nwbluu duty, or who is kno
to nbonhluhn{adwhlhudut;a
and similar rules are now oarried out

large ceant. of New Bogland
voads T e
e > -—

BiovoLive is now the favorite
time with Detroit's young bloods. '




